The Tragedy ofCjmhehne. 


For wryingbut nettle? OKPtfanio^ 
Euery good Scruant do's not all Commands: 
1 No Bond, but ro do iuft ones. Gods, if yau 
Should haue s cane vengeance on my faults, I ncuer 
Hadliu'd to put on this : fo had yontaucd 
The nobie Imogen y to repent, and ftrookc 
Me (wretch) more worth your Vengeance. But alack e, 
You fnatch fome hence for Hule faults j that's loue 
To haue them fall no more : you fome permit 
To fecond illes with illes, each cider worfc, 
And make thcra dread it, to ihe doocrs thrifts 
But Imogen is your ownc, do your b.eft willef , 
And make me bleffc to obey, I am brought hither 
Among th l ltalian Gentry, and to fighc 
Againff my Ladies KingHome : Tis enough 
That (Britaine) I haue kill'd thyMifhb : Peace, 
He giue no wound to thee: therefore good Heauens^ 
Hcnre patiently my pavpofe, Ilcdifrobenae 
Of thefe Italian weedes, and fuke my fclfc 
A* do's a SritainePnam : fo He fight 
Againft the part I come with : folic dye 
For thec (O Imogen) euen for whooi my life 
Is euery breathy death : and thus, vnknownc, 
Pitcied , nor hated, to the face of peril! " 
My felfelfe dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me, then my habits (how, 
Gods, put the ftrength o\tiLeonati in me - 
To (hametheguizeo'th'wortd,! will begin. 
The falhion leffe without, and more within- Exit* 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Lucius > Iachimo,dnd the Romans Army at one doore : 
md the jRrstAitf t Army at another : Leonatns Pofihumm 
following Itke a poor e Sculdier. They march qwy \ and gee 
cut. Then enter againe in Skwmifh lachimo and Pofthtt* 
mm'.favanqmfhtth mddifarmeth lachimo 3 attd then 
leaueshim. 

lac. The ncmineflc and guilt within my bofome, 

I' Takes off my manhood : I hauebclyed a Lady, 
The Prmceffe of this Country ; and the ayre on'c 
Reuengingly enfeebles me, or could this Carle_, 
A very drudge of Natures, haue fubdu'de me 
In my profelfion ? Knighthoods, and Honors borne 
A* I wearemine)aretkle5but of fcorne. 
If that thy Gentry (Britaiue^ go before 
This Lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the oddes 
Is,rhat we (czt^ are men, and you arc Goddcs« Extt. 
The! Batt.zile continues , the Britaines fly JOjmbelme is 
taken : 7 hen enter to his refcm } Bellaritu y Guiderim^ 
and Amir$*iM. 
/^/.Starcdjfrand/we hsut? th'aduanragcofthe ground, 
The Lane is guarded : Nothing rowtsvs^ but 
The v ill any of our fearer 

Gxi. Aruu Stand>{hnd,!and fight, 

Enter Pojihumm^d fecondt the Britaines* They tXefcue 
CykAettne y and Exeunt* 
Then e?tter Lucius ^ Iachtmo 3 md Imogen* 
Luc. Away boy from the Troopes,and(aue thy felfe: 
Fo; iV^ds kil frieiwls,andtbe diforder's fuch 


As warre were hood- wink cL 

lac. 'Tis their frefl) fupplie*. 

hue. It is a day turn'd ftnngdy s or beti mei 
Let's K-infiwce, or fly- J mes 


Scena Tenia. 


Enter P<tfthHmus t and a Britaine Lord. 
Lor. Cam'ft thou from where they made tL a i 
P4* f did, * uc ^cliand? 

Though you it fcemescome from the Fliers 1 

lQ t I did. 

Pofi. No blame be to you Sir,for ail was loft 
But that the Heauens fought : the King himfeife 
Of his wings deftitute, the Army broken, 
And but the backes of Britaines feene; all flying 
Through a fir ait Lane, the Enemy fulLhearted 
Lolling the Tongue with fkught'ringi hauingworke 
MorepIentiiuII, then Too]es to doo T t : ftrookc doVne 
Some mortally, fome (lightly touch'd, fome falling 
MeereJy through ftare, that the ftraitpaflTe was danwd 
With deadmcn.liurt behinde,and Cowards huiop; 
To dye with length'ned fhame. 
ho. Where was this Lane? 
P^.Clofc by the battei],dkchU & walFd with turph 
Which gaue aduantage to an ancient Soldiour 1 
(An honeft one I warrant) who deferuM 
So long a breeding, as his white beard came to* 
In doing this for s s Country. Athwart the Lane, 
He, with two ftriplings (Lads more like to run " 
The Country bafe, then to commit fuch (laughter, 
With faces fit for Maskes, or rather fayrer ' 
Then thole forpreferuatinn cas'd^orfhame) 
Made good the paffage, cryed to thofe that fled. 
Our TSritawes hearts dye flying, not our men, 
To darknefle fleete iouksilwllyc backwards; ftand, 
OKwe are Romanes, and will giucyouthat 
Like beafls.whkh you (hun beafily,and may faue 
But to JookebackcinfrownciScand.ftand, Thelcdirce, 
Three thoufand gqnfidenr, in a£le as many : 
For three performers arc the File, when a]! 
The reft dp nothing. With this word (hnd^and, 
Accomodated by the Place « more Charming 
With their owne Noblcnefle, which could haue curn'd 
A DilUffe, to a Lance, guilded pale lookes ; 
Part fbame,part fpidtrencw'd, that fome tum T d coward 
But by example (Oh a finjie in Warre, 
Damu'd in the ffift beginners) gan to Jooke 
The way that they did, and to grin like Lyont 
Vpon the Piker oth'Huo&ers. Th en beganne 
A ftop i'th'Chafer - a Retyre : Anon 
ARowtjConfufion thick*: forthwith they flye 
Chickens,thcway which they flopt Eagles: Slaues 
The flrides the Victors made : and now our Coward* 
Like Fragments in hard Voyages became 
The life o'th'need : hauing found the backe doore open 
Of the vuguarded hearts : hcauens,how they wound/ 
Some flaine before fome dying ; fome their Friend* 
Ore-borne i'tli'Former wane, ten chae'd by one, 
Are now each one the flaughter-man of twenty : 
Thole that would dye, or ererefift > aregrownc 
The mortall bugs o'th'Ficld* 


The Tragedieof Cjmbelim* 


Lord. This was ftrartgq chance; 
A narrow Lane. an old man,and two Boycs, 

p oft* Nay*do not wonder ar it : you are made 
Rather to wonder at the things you hearc, 
Then to woi ke any. W ill you Rime vpon't^ 
A 0 d -vent it tot a MockVie? Heere it one: 

Hoyes y m Q!dmm( twjceaBoy)a Lane, 
prefer® d the Tlritawes, was the Rommcs Bffli. 

Lord. Nay , be not angry Sir, 

p*ft. Lacke.to what end ? 
Wiio dares not flandhis Foe T He be his Friend : 
por if heel do, as he n made to doo, 
I kncwhee'l quickly flyemy friendfhip too, 
You haue put raz into Rime, 

Lord. Farewell you're angry* Exit. 

p&$. Still going? This is a Lord : Oh Noble mifery 
To be s 3 th'Ficld,and aske what newesof mc: 
To day, how many would haue giucn their Honours 
To haue fau*d thett Carkaffes ? Tooke hecle to doo*c, 
And yet dyed too. I, in mine owne woe chnrm'd 
Could not finde death, where J did heare him groane, 
>Jor feelc him where he ftrooke. Being an vgly Monftcr, 
*Tis ftrange he hides him in frefli Cups,foft Beds, 
Sweet words ; or hath mot minifters then we 
That draw hiskniues ^h'War, Weill will finde him : 
For being now a Fauourer to theBfitaine t 
No more a Britaine, I haue rcfum'd againe 
The part I came in. Fight! will no more, 
But yeeld me to cbe?crieftHindcj that (hall 
Once touch my fhoulder. Great the (laughter if 
Heere made by'th'Romanc ; great the Anfwer be 
Britaines muft take. Fof me, my Ranfomc's deach^ 
On cyther fide I come to fpend my breath ; 
Which neyther heere lie keepe, nor beate agen, 
But end it by fome meanes for Imogen, 

Snter two Caftmms^nd Soldiers- 

I Great lupiter be prais'd, Lucuu is taken, 
'Tis thought the old man,and his fonnes } were Angels t 

% There was a fourth man 3 in a filly habit } 
That gaue th'Affront with them. 

I So 'tis reported t 
Bur none of *em can be found. Stand,who's there ? 

Pojl* A Roman, 
Who had not now beene drooping heerc,if Seconds 
Had anfwcrM him. 

% Lay hands on him : a Dogge, 
A legge of Rome (hall not retume to tell 
What Crews haue peck t them here ; he brags his fermce 
Ai if he were of note : bting him to*th*King. 
Enter Cym^dine^Belarim^Cmierm^ Armragut^Pifdnio.and 
Ronmne C&ftmes. The Capttfoei prefent Pofihumm to 
Cymbelmejeho deliuer^himomr to a Gaoler* 


Scena Qmrta* 


Enter Pefitmmm^nd Gaoler. 
Gm. You (ball urn now beftolne, 
You haue iockes vpon you ; 
So graze, as you finde PaftureJ 
t*G*ie* I 5 or a ftomacke. 

P*ft* Moft welcome bondage ; for thou art a way 
(t thinkc) to liberty, yet am I better 
Then one that's fickc o'th^Gowtj fincc he had rather 


Groan efo in perpetuity, then becur'd 

ByVhTtirePhyfitian, Death ; who is the key 

T vnbarre thefe Lockcs,My Confdcnce,thou art fettered 

More then my (banks ,& wnfis;you goodGoJs guie nit 

The penitent Inflrumenr to picke that Bok, 

Then free for eucr. J*'t enough I am forry ? 

So Children temporal j Fathers do appeafej 

Gods arc more full of mercy. Muft I rep^nt^ 

I cannot do it better then in Gyues, 

Defir d, more then conftrain'd, to fatisfie 

If of my Freedome 'tis the maine part, take 

No ftri£ker render of me, then my AIL 

I know you are more clement then vilde men, 

Who of their broken Debtors take a third a 

A fixe, a tenth, letting them chriuc againc 

On their abatement ; that's not my defirc* 

Pot Imogens dcere life, take mine, and though 

Tis not fo deere, yet \is a life; youcoyn*d ir^ 

'Tw eerie man,ond man, they wargh noceucry ftampe; 

Though light, take Peecea for rhe figures fake, 

(You rather) mine being yours f ana fo great Powres 

If you will take this Audir^ take this life, 

And cancel! thefe cold Bonds, Oh Imogen^ 

He fpeaketo thec in filer* ce. 

Sokmnt Mufic^e* Snter im in m Appar H ti&n)SiciSim tea- 
nrtt&i Father t* Pefihttmw^n old mxnMtJred like 4 war~ 
rmr h leading in his hand an ancient Matron {his wi% & 
Mather to Poslhumm ) with Ms*jic!*e before them. The*, 
after other MuJtckefoHwet the twojwngLeonmi {Brol 
tbers to F ofih^ntm) with wounds mxhey died in the watts * 
They circle Tofthnmm ronndm he lies Jleeping % 

SiciL No more thou Thundcr-MaQer 
fiiew thy fpight.on M or tall Flies : 
With Mars fall out with Imo chide^that thy Adulteries 

Rates,and Reuenges* 
Hath my poorc Boy done ought but wel!»i 

whofeface I neuer faw % 
Idy'de whil J ftin the Wombehc fiaide^ 

attending Natures Law, 
whofc Father then (as men report, . 

thou Orphanes Father art) 
Thoif fhould*ft baue bin, and fheeldcd him, 
from this earth-vexing fmart, 
\JMoth. Lmina lent not me hyfr ayde s 
but tooke me in my Throwes, 
That from me was Poflhumm ript, 

came crying 'mong'rt his Foes. 
A thing of pitty. 

SiciL Great Nature hkc his Anceflrie^ 
moulded the ftuffe fo faire : 
That he d.feru'd the praife o'th'Wofld," 
as grcd t Sicihtu hey re, 
I *Bro t When once he was mactire for man p : 
in Britaine where was hc£ 
That could ftandvp hitparalcll ? 

Or fruitfull obiefl: bee? * 
In eye af Imogen t that be ft could decme 
his dignitie. 
Mo, With Marriage wherefore wai ht iqptkc 
to beeKird,abd tbrowne 
From Lemati Seate, and caff from her/ 

» his decreft ones 
Sweete/w^cw? 
Sic. Why did you {uffer lacfym&fiight thmg df Itajy s 
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